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To the Right Honourable 


Lady CAROLINE SEYMOUR. 


HEN I preſumed, my good 

Lady, to beg your Patronage 

of theſe Orations, my grateful Heart 
overflow'd with a thouſand Benizons 
for the obliging Favour, and I fondly 
thought, where all the Beauties of the 
Body and Mind were diſplayed, it 
would be very eaſy to cull a Chaplet 
of Flowers to adorn your Ladythip— 
but alas! how much was I miſtaken? 
J have ranfack'd a hundred Dedicati- 
ons, but they fall ſhort of the Idea I 
have form'd of your Ladyſhip's Me- 
rit and Perfections; ſo I determined 
to go to the Fountain-head, and took: 
a Trip to Parnaſſus, to preſent an Ad- 
dreſs to Apollo himſelf, but was ſtopt 
at the Gate by a raſcally Porter, who 
. A 2 bluntly 


(4) 
bluntly told me, the. God had been ſo 
peſtered for a Month paſt by a Pack 
of PoETs, on Account of the Peace, 
that he had given abſolute Orders that 
nobody ſhould be admitted; and with 
a Finger & Thumb turning me round, 
faid, So Ma'am Mridnight-trudge 
* Curſe me, Fellow, ſays I, (when 
come this Way next) if I don't 
*© trounce you,” ——— 


I then took myſelf away, my Lady, 
to the Habitation of the Musts, (to 


whom, & their Hawkers, I have been 
2 faithful Drudge for theſe five and 
twenty Years) to beg their kind Aſſiſ- 
tance ; but the proud Minxes turned 
up their Noſes, and Miſs Chis ſaid, 
© Truly, they did not deal in PR Os E, 
but if you'll ſtep into the next Street 
to the GrRacts, you will find them at 
Leiſure, with our Compliments, Old 
Friend.” — Indeed I was very civilly 
and politely received by theſe Ladies; 
And pray, fas Euphrofine, to what 
laeky 
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lucky Accident are we oblig'd for the 
Favour of this Viſit? With the utmoſt 
Submiſſion I told them, LADY Ca- 
ROLINE SEY MOUR had been ſo good 
to ſuffer me to dedicate my Orations 
to her Ladyſhip, and I humbly hop'd 
their kind Aſſiſtance to diſplay her 
Virtues, and my profound Reſpect.— 
Good God! ſays Miſs Euphro/ine, in 
a Paſſion, Do you know what you 
aſk, Mrs. Midnight? How could you 
think of ſuch a Thing? The Lady is 
the neareſt Relation we have in the 
World, and our moſt intimate Ac- 
quaintance; and every body you muſt 
know, will ſwear we are playing boo- 
ty. Eye me, bleſt Providence 
and ſquare my Trial, to my propor- 
tioned Strength: — Oh for a Quill 
from ſome Seraph's Wing, to deline- 
ate the grateful Wiſhes of my honeſt 
Heart, to the Throne of Grace ; May 
they aſcend to beg its choice Bieſ- 
ſings may be ſhower'd down, My 
Good 


* 
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Good Lady, upon you, your charm- 
ing Daughters, and your future Sons? 
And may they all inherit the Virtues 

of their moſt worthy Parents, to a 
thouſand Generations. — Permit me, 
my Lady, to preſent you my hum- 
bleſt Thanks, fincereſt Wiſhes, and , 
; beſt Services ; andif the Value of every 

| Preſent is enhanced in Proportion to 
the good Intent of the Donor, you 

| cannot receive a greater than this 


New-Year's-Gift, from, 


My Lapy, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt obliged, 
And humbleſt Servant, 


M. M1DNI1cGHT. 


A Diſertation on the Dignity, Benefit & 
Beauty of UGLINEõs. 


Originally publiſhed in the Old Woman's Magazine. 


CCORDING to the Aſſertion 
UE of Things that are doubtful in 
N Ye themſelves, a Man muſt be forced 
„ M. A. to grant, that thoſe Things which 
6 may be, may as well not be, pro- 
«« vided a due Reſpect be had to the ſeveral 
Differences and Degrees.” This was Part of a 
Speech from a worthy Alderman, the oracular 
Obſcurity of which may paſs, if comically con- 
B ſidered, 


2 Mrs. MIDNIGH T's 


fidered, for a Riddle, or if ſeriouſly, for a Pre- 
dition. But be that as it may — I ſhall always 
be proud to introduce any Thing of that worthy 
Gentleman's into my Magazine, who is the 
greateſt Economiſt of Meaning in the World, & 
whoſe Parſimony of good Senfe muſt unavoidably 
render him acceptable to the preſent Age. The 
above-quoted Extract is a happy Prelude to my 
preſent Theme, and I don't doubt but I ſhall be 
able to prove the Dignity, Benefit and Beauty of 
Uglineſs, provided (as the Alderman well ob- 
ſerves) a due Reſpect be had to the ſeveral Differences 
and Degrees. And firſt then let us ſee what is to 
be advanced with Regard to the Dignity of Ug- 
lineſs. That a great many of the beſt Families 
in Europe have been diſtinguiſh'd by an heredi- 
tary Uglineſs from the reſt of Mankind, has been 
a Matter of Boaſt not only to the Houſe of Bour- 
bon, but to many others of equal Rank and Diſ- 
tinction. The Magnificence of Pride, the Fierce- 
neſs of Command, and many other Attributes 
of great Men can be but ill ſuſtain'd by a Sett 
of regular Features. Look at the Reman Empe- 
rors — ſurvey the Buſts of the ancient Philoſo- 
phers, and you will find, that they differed not 
more from the reſt of Mankind in their Wiſdom 
and Greatneſs, than they did in a certain de- 
form'd Habitude of Body, critically contriv'd 
to attract the Attention of the People, and con- 
ſequently, to leave a ſtrong Impreſſion of their 
Doctrines upon their Memory. — Need I men- 
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tion Ap? —— Need I mention Socrates? — or 
need I mention the more modern Inſtances of 
Haydigger and Scarron?, Secondly, Let us conſider 
the Benefit of Uglineſs.— This is almoſt infi- 
nite, but however, I ſhall confine my preſent 
Speculations to thoſe Conveniencies that attend 
my own Sex from the aforeſaid Benefit. Sir 
Geo. Etherege, has the following judicious Lines 
in his Comedy called Lowe in a Tub, which may 
ſerve me as a Theſis 


* Had you leſs beauteous been, you'd known 
“ leſs Care; 


Ladies are happieſt moderately fair.“ 


Uglineſs is the Parent of that Kind of Virtue, 
which depends not upon Principle, and 1s a moſt 
effectual Means of a Lady's neither leading nor 
being led into Temptation. —Beſides it does not 
more protect the Chaſtity of the Females, than 
it advances their Fame ; it inliſts all their own 
Sex of their Side, and is a ſovereign Preſervative 
from Envy. *Tis true, Ma'am, ſays Flirtelinda, 
Mrs. Heppertail is Hump-back ; — but then ſhe 
has all the Prudence and Diſcretion conceivable. 
Miſs Jingumbob is to be ſure very homely, but 
*tis the Charms of the Mind that ſtrike me, and 
tho? Gorgonia ſquints, has black Teeth, bandy 
Legs, and is Pot-bellied ; yet all the World al- 
lows ſhe is an exceeding good Sort of a Woman. 
When I view thoſe unhappieſt of all human 

| B 2 Cr ca- 
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Creatures, the Ladies of Pleaſure, and find ſo 
many fine Women amongſt them, I bleſs myſelf 
that I never was very eminent for my corporal 
Charms, and that I am an Example of the fol- 
lowing Precept, BE UGLY, AND BE HAPPY, a 
very proper Motto for a thouſand Coats of Arms 
in this Kingdom. 

I come now in the third and laſt Place, to 
conſider the Beauty of Uglineſs, which, tho” a 
ſeeming Contradiction, is not leſs evident, if 
duly attended to than the fore-going Propoſiti- 
ons. When I ſee 7ribadia kifling her Pug-dog 
and the Monkey, two of the moſt odious Ani- 
mals in Nature, I am confim'd in the Truth of 
of this Maxim. It may perhaps be objected, 
that Beauty 1s a mere relative Term, and (to uſe 
the common Phraſe) all Fancy. Well *tis grant- 
ed — and I inſiſt this Objection makes for me, 
rather than againſt me — for if Beauty is all 
Fancy, why then you may fancy Uglineſs to be 
beautiful. Away with your Symmetry and Pro- 
portion, paltry Eye-traps, empty Shadows. 
There is an old Ergliþ Proverb which has as 
much 'Truth and good Senſe in it, as any in the 
Language, which points out the Infignificancy 
of theſe Things, and proves them to be no Eſ- 
ſentials, Joan's as GooD as my LADY IN THE 
Dart, and to the ſame Effect ſings a very ex- 
perienc'd Poet, 


al k 
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Talk of blooming Charms and Graces, 


4 All is Notion, all is Name; 
«« Nothing differs but their Faces, 
« Every Woman 1s the ſame, 


The Inſtability of Beauty is a common Com- 
plaint, but there 1s ſomething immutable in the 
Nature of Uglineſs, or if it ſhould ever be ſub- 
ject to change, it can loſe nothing by the Bar- 
gain, In ſhort, however paradoxical it may 
ſeem to my Readers, I am ſorry to ſay, that 
there is a great Majority of the human Species 
of my Opinion, tho' they don't know it Fox 
WHOEVER FORSAKES VIRTUE, AND 15S CAPTI- 
VATED BY THE CHARus or Vice, HE 18 
ENAMOUR'D WITH THE BEAUTT oF UGLI1- 
NESS, 


M. MiDNn1GHT. 
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A Diſſertation on the following mt ex- 
cellent old Engliſh Rules, videlicet, 


From the Old Woman's Magazine. | 


OMuE WHEN YOU ARE CALLED, 8 
Do as vou ARE BID, and 
SHUT THE DOOR AFTER YOU. 


Notwithſtanding theſe Rules are ſo obvious 
and intelligible, that any Ruſtic may underſtand 
them, vet the perpetual Breach of them makes 
it neceſſary for me to preach them into Practice 
at this Juncture. I jhall conſider them in their 
proper Order, and endeavour to ſet them in a 
proper Light.— And rſt, 


CoME WHEN YOU ARE CALLED. 


I had a violent Hoarſeneſs upon me for three 
Months with calling my Woman, who was fo wil- 
fully Deaf, that neither the jingling of the | 
Bell, the ſtamping of my Foot, nor my own : 
Voice (which Heaven be pleaſed is pretty diſ- . 
tinguiſhable) could ever make her approach, | 
when I wanted her.---I have recommended this 
Precept with the more Vehemence, becauſe I 
have always enforced it by my Example; and if 
I had not punRually come when I was called in 
my , maternal Profeſſion, half the Women of 


Quality 
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Quality in this Kingdom would have dy'd be- 
fore theig Time. 
And now for the ſecond Rule, 


Do as YOU ARE BID. 


This I look upon to be one of the moſt capital 
Rules in the World, in this are included, and by 
this are inculcated the Duty of a Child to his Pa- 
rents, of a Soldier to his General, of a Subject to 
his Prince, with an Hundred and Fifty et cæte- 
ras, I was credibly informed by the Ghoſt of Sir 
Thomas More, which appeared to me a few Nights 24 
ago, that no Biſhoprick, or indeed any Poſt of 
Honour, Dignity or Profit whatſoever, was diſ- 
poſed of in the Kingdom of UTor1a, without 
tie Perſons preferr'd previouſly giving Security 

to obſerve this truly Gol DEN Rule and 1 de- 
|} fire all my Readers would ſtrictly adhere to this 
Injunction of boix d as THEY ARE BID, when I 
command them to buy up all the odd Numbers 
of my Magazine, and compleat their Sets im- 


| mediately. 
| And now I come to the moſt important Arti- 
cle of all. 
; \1 | SHUT THE DOOR AFTER YOU. 


About two Years before my Marriage with 
my dear Mr. Midnig4:, I took the grand Tour of 
Europe, I viſited all the Iſlands in the Archipelago. 


I went to Turkey and Grand Cairo, but never 
5 could 
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could find one ſingle Perſon in all my Travels 
that had Wit enough to obſerve this Rule. I 
had a Dog indeed whoſe Name was Whiſky 
(though he was but a ſtupid Dog I promiſe you) "0 
that never failed ſhutting the Door if he cou'd ; 'XF 
but if it was ſo ſituated that he cou'd not ma- 
nage it, he bark'd at it, in order to ſhew his In- 
dignation, and that he was convinc'd in his o. Ir 
Mind, that it was very wrong the Door ſhould 
remain open. As trifling an Affair as this may 
| ſeem to ſome Criticaſters, there has many a Life 
| been loſt by this ridiculous Piece of Negligence: 
Colds have been catch'd, Thieves and Mur- 
derers have had Admiſſion into the Houſes of 
honet Men. Virgins have been deflower'd , 3 
merely by a Contempt of this Rule : And if I | 
had a Voice Ten Thouſand Times louder than | 
STENTOR, or even Thunder itſelf, I would get | 
upon the Top of St. Paul's, and blow out, 


— — 


CoME WHEN YOU ARE CALLED, 
Do as You ARE BID, and 
SHUT THE DOOR AFTER YOU. 4 
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ORA TION, 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 


\ VER ſince J have had the Honour to be a 
Sort of Mother, Nurſe, or Guardian to this 
Great Metropolis, I have watched with unwea- 
ried Diligence to diſcern the Fruits of my ma- 
nifold Labours, And it is, Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen, a very ſenſible Satis faction to me, to 
perceive that moſt Arts and Sciences have 1m- 
proved under my Influence, and that Taſte itſelf 
has, in a Manner, been determin'd by my Ma- 
nagement, X 

You may remember (and I hope Gratitude 
will never ſuffer you to forget) the great Im- 
provements I have made in Muſic and Dan- 
cing. Moſt of the celebrated Performers of all 
Nations, I engag'd for your Uſe. SpoonaTis- 
SIMA, BoMBazina, Bou As ro, and others, 
were imported by me; and ſince that, all the 
reſt have been imported by others: Yet it muſt be 


allowed that I led the Way, I brought the Taſte 


in Vogue; and to be the firſt of the Faſhion, 
muſt give any Lady a ſenſible Satisfaction. But 
the Scene muſt now be revers'd : Faſhion is 
founded upon Novelty ; and any one who would 
lead the Take, muſt lead her thro' a Labyrinth 
of Variety. 


C Foreign 
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Foreign Performers are now grown fo com- 
mon, that the Quinteſcence of Faſhion, namely, 
Novelty, is evaporated, loſt, and diſipated, 
among the Crowd. Our very Coblers go to f 
the Opera, and our Servants criticiſe between N 
the Sounds (though not the Senſe) of the Ita 
lian Singers and our own.————My Maid 
brought me my Chocolate this Morning with an 
Alla Spilleta] *. Nay, ſo fond are the common 4 
People of apeing their Betters, and meddling 
with what don't concern them, that two Porters 
Yeſterday diſputed about. the Buffee Opera, and 
would have laid down their Loads and fairly 
have box'd it out, had not my Chairmen inter- 
poſed, and' prevented them. Nor ought this at 
all to be wonder'd at ; for what 1s done by the | 
Great, ,will be copy*d by the Vulgar : And 1 
make no Doubt but it will be in my Power, as | 
well as in that of any great Perſonage, to bring 
a Taſte in Vogue, even more ridiculous than 
this; for when we have ſatiated ourſelves | 
Abroad, *twill be high Time to ſeck for Enter- | 
tainments at Home : And I make no Doubt but 
there are ſome Gentlemen in this Company 
will bear me Witneſs, that a Man may wander i 
about till he likes his own Houſe, aye, and his $ 7 
own Wife too, perhaps better than any other. 
The Conſideration of which, induced me to ſeek. 


—— ———— —' — 
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* Here Mrs, Mipnicart imitstes the Cadence of an 
Italian Song, 


out 
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out for a Band of Originals among my own Na- 
tives, who are now preparing to entertain you in 
the beſt Manner they can with an Exgliſb Enter- 
tainment. And now I am ſpeaking of Enter- 
tainments, give me Leave to ſay a Word or two 
in Favour of PANTOMIME, 


The antient Mimes were thoſe Sort of Players 
who had the Art of Tpeaking to the Audience 
without the Aſſiſtance of the Voice, and of tel- 
ling their Story by the various Geſticulations of 
the Body. Thus, by addrefling themſelves to 
the Sight (the moſt pleaſing and moſt perfect of 
all the Senſes) they avoided giving any Diſtur- 
bance to the Tympanum, or Drum of the Ear ; 
and alſo afforded the Audience an Opportunity 
of talking (a Compliment we are all fond of.) 


This Art appeared ſo nſeful, and the Profeſſors 


of it were ſo univerſally admired, that a Female 
Mime no ſooner came upon the Stage, but ſhe was 
ſnatch'd off by ſome Gentleman of Diſtinction. 
And this Cuſtom of taking off the Stage, we 
ſee, is continued down to this our Day ; notwith- 
ſtanding the Art of Mimery and Dumbneſs 
among the Ladies has been ſo long totally neg- 
lected. 

If the Ladies of the Stage are fo amiable now, 
how infinitely more ſo would they appear, were 
they poſſeſs'd of this Talent of Taciturnity, and 
would do every Thing but talk. However 
difagrecable this dumb Doctrine may appear to 

C 2 them 
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them, I'm confident *tis their Intereſt to put it 
in Practice. And if, among the many Acade- 
mies, we had one which was erected to teach 
People to ſay nothing, *twould be of the greateſt 
Service to Society, and be a Means of procuring 
and prolonging the valuable Bleſſing of Peace. 
As for my Part, Gentlemen, I'm determin'd to 
become a Mime, and I make no Doubt but I 
ſhall get rid of myſelf to ſome of you ; for I 
can't ſay but I think I have other Charms be- 
ſides thoſe of being ſilent ! Nor do I appre- 
hend this Reſolution of mine ſhould at all excite 
your Wonder, as 'tis founded on true Philoſophi- 
cal Principles, and authorized by ſome who are 
among the Number of the Great. 

For a Nod of the Head from a Governor, 
a Squeeze of the Hand from a Cour TIER, a 
Lear of the Eye from a Loves, or a Tap on 
the Shoulder from a BaiL1ry, are all PAN ro- 
MIME TRICKS, practis'd to this Day. 


ons 
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PROLOG UK 


HEN Mazxy MiDx1cnrT firſt her Roſtrum 
rear'd, 
No Oppoſition to her Scheme appear'd: 
But when the Sunſhine of the Public came, 
And MARY Mipx1GarT grew a noted Name; 

Herd of Heroes arm'd with Tragic Rage, 

And form'd for Fight, were marſhall'd on the 

Sage, 
To whom the Leader * of the Buſkin'd Band,. 
Here all draw forth, here let my Standard 
ſtand ? 

Shall I ! the Admiration of the Stage, 

Submit to Female Impotence and Age, 

Be brav'd thus by a Beldam and her Doxies, 
And Play my LEAR, to empty Pit and Boxes ! 
Draw your Guns and Swords - - - - - - 

No the UL ysszs + of the Band reply *'d, 

By Fighting many a valiant Chief has dy'd ; 

Let Wiſdom weigh this mighty Matter firſt, 
And don't thus ſwell as if with Spleen you'd 

burſt ? | 

You may remember, Sir, ſome Time agone, 
Dax Foorts the Buſkin, and the Sock put on, 
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x And made indeed a moſt con founded Splatter ; KS 
. All drank his Tex, all eat his ToasT and 
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And when the Texa and ToasT and all wa: 


gone, 

Then walk'd off Foorz, as Maſter Foorr 
walk'd on: 

Pox, of your Reaſoning, ſays Sir John, * and 
thinking, 


Fell Enemies to Playing, Fighting, Drinking. 

Levy your Legions, mighty Chiefs, I ſay, 

And let us drink, and fight, and kill and lay ; 

LI pepper the Old Jade's Pericranium ſo _ 

Hold, Hold, Sir John, + and do not ſtrike a 
Blow. 

You would with her unequal Conflict hold, 

Tho? ferce in Fight, for ſhe can fight and 


ſcold. | 
Then in comes Harky tf with his jemmy ! 
Switch, | | 
Egad, Egad, I think ſhe is a Witch, | 
That with her Sort of Charm, charms People's 
Pence, \ 

l 


And cheats 'em with her Sort of Sort of Senſe. 
Jumping's my Trade, true Taſte, and fills more 


Houſes, 
Than all your dying Chiefs and weeping 4 
Spouſes. | » 
Then in ſkips Monſieur Ric avoon $ from 
France, 1 
You no love me, vat you no learn de Dance, 94 


Mr. O— 9. + Mr, Rn. 1 Mr. W— 4. | 
$ Monf, De F=—e, 1 
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We Danceur be de Volk dat pleaſe de Town, 
Then up a Singer “ came, and knock'd him 
down. | 

With that a Battle furiouſly began, 

The Little Hero prov'd a mighty Man. 

His well try'd Steel he dealt with ſudden Force, 

And ev'ry Chief tranſlated to a Cor'ſe: 

Heaps lay on Heaps, the ſlaughter'd and the 
lain, 

They drank, fought, dy'd, 

dy'd again, 

Until they all lay dead upon the Floor, 

And then they very prudently gave o'er. — 

As the poor Bird to ſome kind Covert flies, 

To hide her from the Fowler's Argus Eyes ; 

Seeks in ſome calm Retreat a ſafe Repoſe, 


then roſe, fought, 


And thus e ludes the Thunder of her Foes ; 


So Mazxy Mipx1cur from this Field of Fight, 
For your Protection hither bends her Flight. 

To you addreſſes ev'ry thing ſhe's writ ; 

To you, the kind Encouragers of Wit. 


* Mr, n. 
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| One Inſtance of a Man's being honeſt, 


OME Time ſince, a Country Gentleman of 
good Underſtanding, but a little antiquated 
in his Dreſs and Deportment, walked into the 
Quadrangle of a College, in one of our famous 
Univerſities, to view the Building. His uncouth 


Garb drew round him ſeveral of the young Stu: * 


dents, who, as they are too apt to miſplace their 
Wit, as well as their Time and Money, began. 
to banter, or, which is a more faſhionable Word, 


to hambuy the good old Gentleman, on Account 


of his Dreſs. 
This was obſerved by a young Student, read- 


ing at one of the Windows, who perceiving that 


the poor old Gentleman was greatly embarraſs'd, 
came down to his Relief. He rallied his Brother 
Studets ſufficiently, yet in a Manner, and with 
a Grace, that beſpoke the Man of Senſe and Po- 
liteneſs. He told them, their Behaviour was 
baſe, rude, and ungenerous, mean, and unmanly; 


. that he was aſhamed any of his Aſſociates ſhould 


be ſo remarkably depraved. That if they con- 
ſidered themſelves as Scholars and Gentlemen, 
they ſhould act conſiſtently with that Character; 
but if they preferr'd the Name of Buffoon to 
that of a fine Gentleman, they had better change 
their Garb, and barter the Gown for a Coat of 
many Colours. At this they all departed, and 
moſt of them with {:c::.ing Concern ; for Tous 
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will ever be ſecretly eſteemed and admired, even 
by the moſt abandoned. After they were diſ- 
pers'd, Leontine (for that was the young Gentle. 
man's Name) took the Stranger by the Hand, de- 
fired that he would refreſh himſelf with a Glaſs 
Wine, and at the ſame Time begg'd of him not 
to take any bad Impreſſion of that Univerſity, 
from the rude Sample he had received. The 
good old Gentleman, without Heſitation, ac- 
cepted of the Favour; and after he was ſuffici- 
ently refreſhed, Zeontine ſhewed him every thing 
that was worthy his. Notice in the Univerſity. 
By the Obſervations and Reflections which Arca/- 
to made (for fo we ſhall call the old Gentleman) 
Leontine found that he was a Man of exquiſite 
Taſte and Judgment, and of a chearful Diſpoſi- 
tion. What he had of the old Man in him ap- 


peared rather as a Foil to ſet off his other excel- 


lent Qualities ; and notwithſtanding the great 
Diſparity in their Age, Leontine thought himſelf 
happy in his Acquai ntance. As the Town was 
at that Time very full, and the Accommodations 
at the Inn but indifferent, Leontine entreated Arca/- 
zo to make uſe of his Apartment, during his Stay 
at the Univerſity ; aſſuring him at the ſame 
Time, that it would be no Inconvenience, for 
that he had the Liberty of another Gentleman's 
Room, who was abſent. Little Ceremony ſhould 
be uſed between Gentlemen of Senſe and Learn- 
ing. The Buſineſs of Politeneſs is to render us a- 
greeable, not troubleſome; and therefore Arca/- 

D to 
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tu, after ſome little Heſitation, thankfully accepc- 
ed the Favour. When he left the Univerſity he 
embraced Leontine, and gave him a ſtrong Invita- 
tion to his Country Seat, which Requeſt was ſoon 
after repeated by a Letter, attended with a con- 
ſiderable Preſent. LZeontine, the next Vacation, 
returned the old Gentleman's Viſit, and was re- 
ceived with all the tender Tokens of Friendſhip 
and Efteem. At his firſt Entrance he was ſtruck 
with the Splendor and Magnificence of the 
Houſe, the Furniture, & the Attendants ; and had 
the Pleaſure' to find that his Friend was a Man 
of much greater Conſequence than he imagined. 
After the old Gentleman had talk'd ſome little 
Time to Leontine, and given him ſeveral affectio- 
nate Looks, and friendly Shakes of the Hand, 
he introduced him to his Daughter, who was in- 
deed a Beauty inferior to none in that Country. 
After Dinner they took a Turn in the Garden, 
where Leontine was ſurprized to ſee how the Dz-- 
dal Hand of Nature was improved by the Aid 
of Art. That every thing might wear the Face 
of Nature, all Exotics were excluded, to make 
Room for Plants of our own Growth. The 
Thorn, the Haſel, and even the Bramble, 
had a Place among the reſt, There was a 
delightful and juſt Irregularity in the Trees, 
fome . whereof tower'd their Tops to the 
Clouds, while others humbly ſubmitted to their 
Superiors, and bow'd themſelves beneath their 
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Branches. His Statues were not Placed at the Ex- 


tremity of an Avenue, or to terminate a Walk, but 


hid themſelves among the Trees and the Under- 
woods, Thus, by endeavouring, as it were, to 
conceal his Riches, Arcaſio made every thing 
more agreeable, and more ſuperb and grand. 
Thro' theſe Trees, loaded with Pippins and 
Pears, you might ſee Pomona. Flora had hid 
herſelf in a large Buſh of Roſes, Jeſſamin, 
and Honey-ſuckels ; ſurrounded with Tulips, 
Pinks, and Carnations ; Sylvanus was retired into 
a Ticket of Trees. Diana, out of Regard to 
her Chaſtity, was clothed ſo thick, you could 


hardly ſee her; and Bacchus was rejoicing under 
a Vine. 


In the Middle of the Garden was a Sort of a 
Wilderneſs, or Thicket of Trees and Shrubs ; 
where Arcaſto, at the Requeſt of this Daughter, 
{who was his only Child) had erected a little 
Hovel, in Form ofa ruined Cottage. The Inſide 
of it was ſealed with Moſs, and the Outſide over- 
run with a thick Ivy, that afforded a ſafe Aſy- 
lum for the Birds, eſpecially the ſmaller Sort, 
which were ſeen in great Numbers, & were the 
only Inhabitants of the Place, except the young 
Lady Miſs Clora, who ſpent much of her Tiine 
with them; and had, by frequent feeding them, 
taught them to hop round her like ſo many tame 
Doves. Kindneſs and Conſtancy will tame the 
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fierceſt Animals; and 'tis perhaps owing to our 
Cruelty, that we are abandoned by thoſe agree- 
able Companions. While Leontine was admiring 
the Ruſticity of the Hovel, and the Harmony of 
the Birds, Clora reached an Ivory Flagellet, and 
played ſeveral ſhort Tunes, which, to Leontine's 
great Surprize, were repeated by ſome Bull- 

_ Finches, and imitated by other Birds. Twas 
impoſſible to enter this retired Place without 
being charmed, and eſpecially with the Di- 
vine Chora, who had the Art of making every 
Thing ſurpaſſingly agreeable. Leontine, the Mo- 
ment he ſaw her, was ftruck with Admiration, 
which, by Clora's good Senſe, and engaging Be- 
haviour, was ſoon converted into a violent Flame; 
which, however, he concealed, till he had Rea- 
ſon to believe, from the Manner in which ſhe 
entertained him, and her Behaviour, that ſhe 
herſelf was in the ſame Situation. There are 
certain indelible Characters in every Face, which, 
when compared with the Actions of the Party, 
will to a Nicety diſcover the Sentiments of the 
Heart : For, as a certain great General and 
Politician obſerves, tis much eaſier for Man to 
command'a large Army, than the Muſcles of his 
own Face; and a Lady of Clera's good Senſe 
muſt undoubtedly have drawn the ſame Conclu- 
fon of her Lover. Leontine's Honour, and the 
Friendſhip he bore to her Father, would not per- 
mit᷑ him to make any Advances without his Con- 
ſent, 
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| leut, which he endeavoured to aſk, but was ſtill 
intimidated by the Inequality of their Fortunes. 
A Man of Senſe is never ſo much at a Loſs for 
Words as in Matters of Love. Arca/to, however, 
7 was a Gentleman of too much good Senſe and 
| Penetration, not to perceive from his Manner, 
and the Interruptions in his Diſcourſe, that 
\ſomething of this Sort was labouring in his 
Breaſt ; and, to relieve him from the Perplexity, 
and ſave him the Pain of a Bluſh, the old Gen- 
tleman aſked him, if any Thing he was poſſeſſed 
of could make him happier? and generouſly bid 
| him ſpeak, without Fear or Ceremony. Leontine 
; immediately unboſom'd himſelf; and good old 
| . Arcaſto, without making any Reply, led him 
by the Hand to Clra, who was at that Time 
in the Garden, and ſaluting her, ſaid, My 
dear Child, this is the only Gentleman in the World 
| to whom 1 am ambitious of being related ; and if you 
can approve of him for a Huſband, tauill greatly add 
to my Felicity ; and then turning ſhort, left them 

together. 

The Manner of Arca/io's making this Propo- 
ſal to his Daughter, (tho? it proceeded from Can- 
dour and Generofity, and was the Overflowings 
of his Friendſhip and Good-Nature) gave Clera 
ſome Reaſon to apprehend, that this Courtſhip 
was concerted between her Father and Leontine at 
their laſt Interview ; and that he Paſſion the young 
Geatleman expreſſed for her, might not ariſe ſq 


much 
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much from a conſideration of her perſonal merit, as 
her plentiful Fortune. She was therefore determin- 
ed to be ſatisfied in this Point, before ſhe gave Le- 
ontine any Hopes of Succeſs ; and, as they walked 
together in the Garden, ſhe made no Reply to any 
thing he ſaid for near an Hour : And before they 
left the Garden, as he earneſtly entreated to know 


the Cauſe of her Grief, ſhe fell upon her Knees,, 


and begg?d of him, if he had the leaſt Regard for 
ner future Welfare, to forbear any farther Solici- 
rations; adding withal, that this Refuſal did not 
proceed from any Diſlike ſhe had to his Perſon 
or Character, but was in Conſequence of her be- 
ing previoully engaged, unknown to her Father, 
to a young Gentleman who had been viſiting in 
that Neighbourhood, and was then in London.— 
This was the ſevereſt Shock Leontine had ever felt. 
He ſtood motionleſs for ſome Time, and was un- 
able to make her any Reply. Art laſt, collecting 
all his Spirits, and Sentiments of Honour and 
Generoſity, he told her, that whatever his Fate 
might be, his Love for her, and his Friendſhip 
for her good Father, would not permit him to 
attempt any thing that might give her a Mo- 
ment's Uneaſineſs; and that he would not only 
decline his own Suit, but endeavour to obtain 


her Father's Confent for her to marry the Man 


to whom ſhe was fo ſolemnly engaged. 


From this Time Leontine grew very penſive and 
melancholy, but did not forget his Promiſe to 
Clora; and having obtained her Father's Con- 

ſent 
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ſent for her to marry the Perſon ſhe mentioned, 
he one Evening gave it her in the Garden, aſſu- 
ring her, at the ſame Time, that he therewith 
ſurrendered his Peace, and every Thing that was 
dear and valuable to him on Earth ; and after he 
had embraced her, retired with Precipitation. 
Clora, though ſhe perceived him trembling and 
cold at the Time he left her, took t'other Turn 
in the Garden, to enjoy this ill-timed Artifice 
for ſhe was under no Engagement to any one, 
but, on the contrary, was deeply enamour'd 
with Leontine, was determined to marry him, 
and only made Uſe of this Artifice, as I have al- 
ready obſerved, to try his Affection. She en- 
joyed this the more, as it raiſed him in her 
Eſteem, and convinced her of his Truth and Fi- 
delity. But while the was thus heaping up 
Happineſs to herſelf, her Father called to know 
what had been done, that Leontine ſhould himſelf 
take his Horſe out of the Stable and ride away, 
even after it was dark, without ſo much as taking 
Leave of him, or ſpeaking to any of the Family. 
Here all the Woman was alarmed : Her Hopes of 
promis'd Joy and Pleaſure vaniſhed, and her 
whole Thoughts were now employ'd for the Re- 
covery of the loſt Leontine. To her Father ſhe 
difcoyer'd the whole Affair, who was greatly en- 
raged at her Indiſcretion, and much affected at 
the Loſs of his Friend. Meſſengers were ſent 
to all the Places in the Neighbourhood where 

| ther 


(24) 
they knew he was acquainted, and another diſ- 
patched to the Univerſity, Her Fears were yet 
more encreaſed and multiply'd by a violent 
Tempeſt which then aroſe, of the moſt terrible 
Thunder and Lightning, attended with both 
Hail and Rain, and which ſhe ſuppoſed would 
overtake him before he could poſſibly get over 
the Plains. The Quarrel between her Father 
and ſhe had render'd a ſeparate Apartment ne- 
ceſſary: There ſhe remained inconſolable till 
the Meſſenger return'd, without any Tidings of 
Leontine, and then Hyſtericks confined her to her 


Bed. This brought on a Reconciliation with 


good old Arcaſto, who ſeeing his Daughter ſo ill, 
would not leave her Day nor Night, and impa- 
tiently waited to hear from Leontine. After they 
had remained in this perplexed and miſerable 
State near a Fortnight, a Gentleman's Servant 
came one Morning, juſt as they had raiſed the 
poor Lady to give her a Jelly, with a Letter di- 
reed to Miſs Clora, and to be deliver'd into her 
Hands only. The old Gentleman, when he ſaw 
the Letter, (concluding it muſt come from Leox- 
tine) ſprung from his Chair with Joy; and. 
ſnatching it from the Servant, ran to Clora, 
kiſs'd her, and put the Letter into her Hand. 
She, ready to devour it with Eagerneſs, cry'd out, 
My Leontine! My Leontine And, breaking it 
open, after a ſhort Pauſe, in which I perceived 
her Soul labouring with ſomething too great for 
Utterance, cry'd, Ah ! his Will !--his Will !-- 


and 


(25) 
and dy'd away. I was myſelf too much affected 
to obſerve how good old Arcaſto received this 
Shock; and my Indiſpoſition obliged me to 
leave the Room; but in the Afternoon I had the 
Misfortune to hear, that the poor old Gentleman 
was confined to his Chamber, and attended by 
three Phyſicians ; and that the unhappy Clora 
had loſt the Uſe of her Reaſon, and rav'd to an 
amazing Degree. Arcafto's Servant, from whom 
I had this melancholy Account, brought me alſo 
a Copy of the Letter, which occaſioned this 
woeful Scene of Diſtreſs. 
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E PIL OG U E 


To BRITANNIA'Ss TRIUMPH: 
(4 MAS2UE.) 


Performed at the LITTLE TRHREATRE, in the 
HAYT-MaAREKET, for the Benefit of 


Mr. Gaudry and Mrs. Midnight. 


UR Author ſays, his Allegoric Meaning 
Too obvious is, to need the leaſt explain- 
ing; | 
And, wou'd you think it? the conceited Rogue, 
Declar'd at firſt he'd have no EPILOGUE: 
His was, forſooth, a chaſte and modeſt Muſe, 
She ſcorn'd to deal in Scandal or Abuſe: 
His Piece was neither Lie, Lampoon nor Satire; 
He'd therefore truſt your Candour and Good- 
Nature. 
Fine Notions truly ; but theſe Bards you know, 
Are the moſt ſtubborn Creatures here below : 
I told him, and I think F told him true, 
That all theſe dull Heroics would not do; 
You love, I know, a little Mirth and Pun, 
To crown the laughing Minutes as they run ; 
And, I confeſs, 'm of the laughing Crew, 
Still for Variety, for ſomething new : 
I hate this ſtupid, this pedantic Friction, 
This Heathen Medley of plain Contradiction. 
Give 
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Give me a Piece of SPIkIT, Paros, Pass ox, 
Pror, INctDENT, INTRIGUE, RECRIMINA- 


T10N, 
Here's nothing new, no Jeſt that's ſmart and 


witty, 
Againſt the Court, the Country, or the City; 
Nothing but Roman antiquated Notions, 
Of Public Spirit, and ſuch bitter Potions. 
Pleaſure's the Buſineſs now, a filly Creature, 
Who for Inſtruction viſits the Theatre? 
A moral Drama, like a tedious Sermon, 
Is but a Sort of Gothic Way to charm one. 
For once a Week you make a ſhift to ſet it, 
Tis very pretty, but you ſoon forget it. 
But hold—I gallop on, and play the rogue, 
And all this while forget my EPILOGuB.— 
Deep in his Den, obſcur'd from open Day, 
E'er while ſupine the BRITISH Lion lay, 
Till rous'd by Galliz's reſtleſs boundleſs Pride, 
And bold Encroachments, thus the Monarcnu 
cry'd, 
I'll bear theſe Inſults, theſe Aſſaults no more; 
And all the Foreſt trembled at his Roar. 
The Sons of Bzx1Tain caught the genial Sound, 
They fought, they conquer'd, were in Arms re- 
nown'd ; FIRE 
Reviv'd the fading luſtre of their Name, 
And ſhew'd the World they were not loſt to 
Fame, 
Now then while Victory diſplays her Charms, 
And crowns each Moment your ſucceſsful Arms, 
E 2 Unite, 
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Unite, ſupport, purſue the ſacred Plan, 

Aſſert your Liberties while now you can: 

So ſhall the Name of BriTain once again 

Be fear'd and honour'd : The hiſtoric Pen 

Shall dwell with Rapture on each ſacred Name, 

And BriTain from this Era date her Fame. 

Th' admiring World, with Wonder ſhall ſurvey, 

In ev'ry Clime her Enfigns boldly play: 

And France now humbPd, ſhall behold with 
Pain, 

Another conquering Go D-LIK E Mon MOUTH 


reign. 
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On Mrs. Mipnicur' 8 OnaroRY. 


N ev'ry W in ev'ry Age we find, 

The Love of Novelty diſtracts Mankind; 
The Old, the Voung, the Rich, the Poor we ſee, 
All court this Idol, Dear VARIETY: 

With the like Paſſions fir'd, the Lowe of Change, 

From Sport to Sport, from Scene to Scene they 

range: 

And hence in earlieſt Times the active Mind, 

New Modes of Entertainment ſtrove to find ; 

And hence have riſen in this trifling Age, 

The many Monſters that diſgrace. the Stage: 
To 
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To pleaſe this Paſſion has been led in Tram- 
mels, | 

Stupendous Dromedaries and lofty Camels ; 

From fartheſt India Reptiles have been brought, 

And Egypt for new Wonders have been ſought : 

Here ſtruts the Oſtritch, there the Crocodile 

Commands your Wonder, from the Banks of 
Nik : | : 

Birds, Beaſts, Trees, Inſects, croud the vary'd 
Scene, 

Led and aſſum'd by mimic HarLeqQuin. 

But now grown ſtale — ſome other Change they 
ſeek, | 

And the new Method is to make him ſpeak : 

His Mouth was open'd, and the Theme that 
flew, 

Was Wit, was Satire, but it would not do. — 

Nor leſs this Caprice moves the ſubje& Stage, 

Tis Folly now, and Madneſs rules the Age. 

Here one on Horſeback gallops on his Head ; 

Another on the Glaſſes plays for Bread; 

And Zucker too his Fooleries muſt play, 

To paſs an idle lagging Hour away. 

To pleaſe this Love of Novelty ſo dear, 

To all Mankind freſh Prodigies appear.— 

On ſlender Wires the bold Advent'rers walk: 

Dogs and Canary-Birds are learnt to talk; 

Dwarfs, Giants, Cripples, are expos'd to View, 

And all alike divert you while they 're new. 

In ſhort, the Plan ſo often has been varied, 

So many Schemes been try'd, and all miſcarried, 

| That 
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That ſcarcely now another Change remains, 

In Words, in Muſic, or Dramatic Strains: 

Yet fearleſs we, on your known Candour truſting, 
Our old Conceits in new Attire adjuſting, 
Once more reſolve on this promiſcuous Sea 

To launch our little Bark, on your Decree 

To truſt our Fortunes, and we hope no leſs, 
Than kind Acceptance, and aſſur'd Succeſs. 


HE, | ORA- 
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ORATION. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 


HE Buſineſs of the enſuing Diſcourſe is 

to prove and illuſtrate the Neceſſity of a 
Man's carrying his Judgment to Market with 
him; and to have his Head fraught with the 
Rule of Enquiry, and Scale of Satisfaction.— 
Surely the Critics ought to be furniſh'd with it; 
and yet how often do we ſee thoſe Creatures 
frequent Taverns, Play-Houſes, & other Places 
of public Reſort, and behave in a Manner un- 
worthy a rational Being. 


In ev'ry Age, and each Proſeſſion, 
Men err the moſt by Prepoſſeſſion; 
But when the Thing is fully known. 
Fully ſtated, clearly ſhewn, 

We ſoon applaud what we deride, 
And Penitence ſucceeds to Pride. 

A certain BARON on a Day, 

Having a Mind to ſhew away, 
Invited all the Wits and Wags, 

( Foote, Maſſey, Shuter, Yates, and Sneggs } 
And built a large commodious Stage, 
For the Choice Spirits of the Age. 

But above all, amongſt the reſt, 
There came a Genius, who profeſt, 
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To have a curious Trick in Store, 
That never was perform'd before. 
Thro' all the Town this ſoon got Air, 
And the whole Houſe was like a Fair: 
But ſoon his Entry as he made, 
Without or Prompter or Parade ; 
*Twas all Expectance, all Suſpence, 
And Silence gag'd the Audience: 
He hid his Head behind his Wig, 
And ſo exact took off a Pig, 
All ſwore *twas ſerious, and no Joke, 
For that, or underneath bis Cloak, 
He had conceal'd ſome grunting Elf, 
Or was a real Hog himſelf. 
A Search was made, no Pig was found; 
With thund'ring Claps the Seats rebound, 
And Pit, and Box, and Gall'ry roar, 
With O rare Bravo, Bravo & encore. 
Old Roger Grow/e, a Country Clown, 
Who yet knew ſomething of the Town, 
Beheld the Mimic and his Whim, 
And on the Morrow challeng'd nim ; 
Declaring to each Beaux and Bunter, 
That he'd out-grunt th' egregious Grunter. 
The Morrow came, the Crowd grew 

greater, 

But Prejudice, and rank Ill-Nature, 
Uſurp'd the Minds of Men and Wenches, 
Who came to hiſs and break the Benches. 
The Mimic took his uſual Station, 


And ſqueak'd with general Approbation : 
Again 
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Again Encore, Encore, they cry, 

"Tis quite the Thing, 'tis very high. — 

Old Grow/e conceal'd, amidſt this Racket, 

A real Pig beneath his Jacket ; 

Then forth he came, and with his Nail. 

He pinch'd the Urchin by the Taal ; 

The tortur'd Pig, from out his Throat, 

Produc'd the genuine nat'ral Note. 

All bellow'd out, *T was very fad; 

Sure never Stuff was half ſo bad. 

'That like a Pig! each cry'd in Scoff 

Pſaw! Nonſenſe ! Blockhead! Damn it! Of; 
„ 

The Mimic was extoll'd, and Grow/e 

Was hiſs'd, and cat-call d from the Houſe. 

Soft ye: A Word before I go, | 

Quoth honeſt Hodge, and ſtooping low, 

Produc'd the Pig, and thus aloud, 

Beſpoke the ſtupid, partial Crowd : 


BEHOLD, AND LEARN FROM THIS POOR CREA. 
TURE, 
How MUCH YOu CRriTiCs KNOW OF NATURE, 


F OCCA- 
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OCCASIONAL 
TR OLOGU-ES 


Mrs. MiDniGaurT enters with a WHISTLE, 


I'S ſtrange this little, trifing Bauble 
here, 
Shou'd raiſe ſuch Havock in the Poet's 6 ; 
Shou'd, like a Peal of Thunder, ſtrike him 
dead, 
And ſend his Children ſupperleſs to Bed; 
O all ye Sages, Learn from this ſmall Thing, 
What great Effects from little Cauſes ſpring : 
Know hence what Baybles o'er theſe Realms 
prevail; 
And by your Hanour's Leave here comes a 
Tale: 
Apollo and the Mu/es vother Day, 
Were at a Fiddling-Mateh prepar'd to play, 
When, by a Whirlwind, or by Streſt of Wea- 
-* 
Qne of theſe — was convey'd up thi- 
ther; 

All the whole Band a peeping round it came, 
Yet none could tell its Uſe, or know its Name: 
Some ſaid it was a Pipe for a Decoy, 
And ſome, that *twas a little Mafter*s Toy : 
But ſneering Momus being there by Chance, 
Who'd made the Tour of Britain and of France, 


* Here ſhe blows the CaT-CaLL., 
— 8 Told. 
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Told 'em, twas what the Backs of this wile Age 
Had form'd to fright the Mu/es from the Stage: 
At which £rato in a Paſſion flew, 


«« Fright us! fays ſhe, Fright thoſe they never 


„ knew! 
« Why; what for Years they ve written and 


« have ſaid, 
© Fas been without our Influence or Aid: 
«© And this the Poets too methinks excuſes, 


For how can Mortals write without the My/cs.” - 


<< *Tis mighty ſtrange, quoth Ma'am Terg/ichore, 

„That People at ſuch Diſtance can't agree.” 

As poor Melpomene Rood waſhing by, 

The Tragic Tale drew 'Tears from either Eye: 

She wept, ſtorm'd, ſtampt, like one that's raving 

mad, 

And tore in twain the only S5 ſhe had. 

Urania, fick to ſte the other weep, 

Tipt off her Noggin, and fell faſt aſleep. 

And Clio ſmoaking by the Fire Side, 

Let drop her Pipe, fell back, and almoſt dy'd. 

The other Four were ſo concern'd, tis ſaid, 

They took a Dram aplece, and went to Bed. 

On which Apollo roſe with angry Look, 

And thus he ſpoke, while all the Temple ſfiook, 

* Go, Let your Rich || and your Garrict's + 
know, 

** That PI! take Vengeante, if they ſetve me ſo. 


{| Late Manager of Covent Garden Theatte. 
+ Manager of Þrvty-Lane. 
a Shall 
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«« Shall I become a Laugh for Cits and Spouſes? 
«© Not I indeed! A Pox of both your Houſes. — 
«« Here, Mercury, Fetch my baſket-hilted Sword, 
e To all my ſacred Siſters lend thy Word; 
«« Go, Fetch my Bludgeon, Blunderbuſs & Gun, 
« And bring my new Jack-boots, and draw 'em 
on ; 
«« Send Pegaſus to Vulcan to be ſhod, 
« And take this Six-pence, here, and pay the 
«© God. 
„Let all be ready by the Break of Day, 
For when the Dawn is up we'll poſt away: 
«© I'll pop on 'em from the Zodiac reeking, 
« And ſet them all a ſqualling and a ſqueaking.” 
Then, O ye Critics! Whenceſo'er ye come, 
| | Be it from Knightſbridge, or from Iſlington, 
| | Tell kim, to aſk his Pardon you afſemble ; 
| | And when you ſee him, Tremble, tremble, rremble. 
| 
| 


1 = — 
[ | 
| PROLOGU E. 
| | mEPE mg of Triumph gladden ev'ry 
| Now, ſmiling R gild the opening Vear; 
[ Now, Britiſh Chiefs with ancient Ardour glow, 
And hur] Deſtruction on the trembling Foe : 
O'er Earth and Sea extend her wide Domain, 


And Britain's Genius now can ſmile again; ; 
Elate 
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Elate with Hope, foreſees the riſing Dawn, 

Of Patriot's Glorĩes in a Race unborn. ' 
Rous'd from their Lethargy, again I ſee, 

My Britons ſtill can fight, and dare be free: 

With native Strength can give the Nations Law, 

And keep deſpotic Tyranny in Awe. 

Such are the Fruits of prudent Plans, purſu'd 

With honeſt Vigour, for Britannia's Good: 

Support thoſe Meaſures ? Oh! Protect her ſtill, 

From timid Counſels, and from Party Zeal ? 

Let Faction, hence, uplift her Head no more, 

And baniſh Diſcord from this happy Shore ? 

So ſhall each hoſtile Foe ſubmit at length, 

For Unanimity is Britain's Strength: 


So ſhall the Wand'rer Peace return again, 


With“ CoMMERCE crown'd, and GLORY in her 
Train : ” 

Then ſhall the rougher Paſſions all ſubſide, 

And gentle Lowe ſhall in his Turn preſide : 

The Britiſp Beauties ſhall their Empire claim, 

Who fir'd her Youth with the Purſuit of Fame : 

The Hero then, who, in his Country's Cauſe, 

Fought for her Rights, her Liberties, and Laws, 

In ſweet Oblivion ſhall his Dangers drown, 

And Lowe and Glory all his Toil ſhall crown. 


PRO- 


Ta 


A 


+... WZ T5 4 
— ä — 


* 


n 


— r 


33 Ms. MIDNIGHT" 


P-R0-£-0G UF 


5 the Economiſt, when Shoes grow bare, 

Tacks on new Soles to mend the tatter'd 
Pair, 

So theſe poor Folks, on that known Truth de- 
pending, 

(For they are always a cobling and mending) 

Apply'd themſelves to the the other Day, 

To-Fore-piece with a Pkoiocty their old Play: 

But what to ſay, (Faith, I muſt ſcratch my Head 
fort) 

Oh ! *tis a Converſation at the Bedford. ® 

JAcx Mtoe enters 


Well; Have you heard the News ? Who have 


you ſeen ? 
Why Mother M19x164* fiicunts her Tub 
again, 
Wich Page ànd Stegęs, 
And Hundreds mere with wooden Heads and 
Legs. 
Then up ſtarts Jury Buck, 
„ - Zounds, Does the Devil dare? 
Here Tomy Will, Harry, let's go have a Stars. 
Ay, quoth the Poet, let the Fools away ; 


Puppies, they would not go ſo far to ſee a Play. 


Not if you wrote it? quoth a Brother near, 
And then tipt off his Coffee with a Sneer. 


® A Tavern fo called, 


When 
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When pretty Jama Jeamy comes in, 

His Hair twirb'd up with Papers and with Pins: 

« Here Boy,“ Here Sir, Why wheres 
young Bucky gone? 

« To the Oratery, Sir, to ſee ſome Fun. 

Now Pax upon't, who dare go there? 

«« The Crowd's fo great, they all uneurl one's 
4% Hair. 

«« Bring ſome Orgeat, and fee what is to pay; 

Than takes his Snuff, and takes himſelf away. 

A queer old Fellow in the Corner ſat, 

Whoſe twiſted Brow foretold what he'd be at ; 

Fell Envy pictur'd in his Face was feen, 

And all his Countenance was hung with Spleen. 

He hawk'd and ſpit, then ſeribbl'd with his Pen, 

Fetch'd three deep Groans, then hawk d and ſpit 
again. 

And thus the Critic ſpokke, Pox-take all Stuf, 

% Of ſuch- like Trumpery, I've ſeen enough ; * 

« Of Apes and Dribblers I am tir'd quite, 

All Senfe is center'd in the Stagarite.“ 

At which Tack Meggot in a Paſſion flew, 

Not ſtagger right! *Sblood, Sir, Damme, 
« who are you ? 

I ſtagger right or wrong, as I think fit, 

«« Ye Fools, ye ha'nt a ſingle Grain of Wit.” 

Old Tear-text could not bear this harſh Rebuff, 

And fo they took a Tarn at Kick and Kuff. 

Where, if you pleaſe, we'l leave thoſe doughty 
Men, | 

And turn to thefe our tatter'd Crew again. 


Who 
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Who're low in Pocket, and depreſt in Spirit, 
Who've little Money,--and as little Merit: 
Whoſe Wants being many, and whoſe Hunger 


_ 
Do humbly hope you'll ſuffer them to eat. 


Mrs. MipDn1GHT's Loyal Oration. 


H E preſent Concurrence of Circum- 
ſtances being ſo extremely ſolicitous, it 
will be naturally expected that I ſhould at this 
Time ſay ſomething about them; and I muſt 
confeſs there is no Subject of Contemplation, 
wherein I could ruminate with ſo much Pleaſure. 
I need not, Gentlemen and Ladies, I am ſenſible 
I need not, enlarge on the happy Proſpe& that 
now lies before you. Your own Hearts will na- 
turally ſuggeſt every Thing that can be urged 
on the Occaſion : But I cannot help indulging 
that Propenſity of talking, ſo natural to an old 
Woman, when ſo fair an Occaſion preſents it- 
ſelf : Beſides, you are ſenſible that to be dumb 
now, when the moſt inveterate Party Spleen is 
uſh'd to Silence, would be indeed tacitly to re- 
pine at the Proſperity of my Country; the In- 
tereſt of which, Iwill be bold to ſay, no Wo- 
man is more warmly concerned for, or more 
deeply intereſted in. No Body has a deeper 
Senſe of the Obligations we owe to Providence 


for our preſent Bleſſings, and for our future 
Proſperity, 
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Proſperity, than myſelf; Nobody more hear- 
tily wiſhes (and Nobody would more willingly 
contribute towards) the Support of them. 

It is the peculiar Felicity of theſe Kingdoms, 
that while involved in a deſtructive and expenſive 
War, we enjoy Peace at Home, while all Europe 
are diſtreſs'd with inteſtine Quarrels. While 
Nations againſt Nations riſe in Arms, we behold 
our Fields crown'd with Plenty, our Gardens 
yielding Fruit, our Flocks multiplying ; while 
no rapacious Hand invades the Security, or 
diſturbs the natural Economy of the Peaſant's 
Labour. Our Commerce increaſing, our Navy 
tremendous, and amidft the Ruin, the Devaſta- 
tion of War, the Polite Arts flouriſhing amongſt 
us: Theſe, I fay, are Bleſſings no former Age 
can give Precedents of; and theſe, therefore, 
demand the higheſt Gratitude, as arifing from 
the immediate Influence of a benevolent and 
all-wiſe Diſpoſer. 

It is the peculiar Felicity of this Kingdom, 
that at a Time when publick Spirit was almoft 
extinguiſhed amongſt us, when the Animoſity 
and Intemperance of Faction had enervated 
(and indeed almoſt obliterated the Remembrance 
of) Britiſb Courage; when our Enemies, taking 
Advantage of our Weakneſs, had encroached on 
the antient Rights and Liberties of our King- 
dom ; and, emboldened by the Timidity and 
Depravity of our Pilots, threaten'd our Coaſt 
with Invaſions, and. inſulted us in our very Har- 

G bours, 


42 Mrs. MIDNIGHT?”s 


bours, when we were ready to ſink under the 
Weight of our own Apprehenſions, and called 
on Foreign Mercenaries to defend us from their 
Inſults ; that there was yet one Stateſman left, 
who had Courage enough to ſtem the Torrent, 
Honeſty enough to oppoſe the Danger, Prudence 
enough to guids the tottering Helm; Patriotiſm 
enough, in ſpite of all Oppoſition, to purſue the 
arduous Taſk ; and Addreſs enough to conciliate 
all Parties ; and produce that happy Harmony, 
that can alone preſerve, ſecure, and eſtabliſh the 
Peace, the Welfare, and Glory of theſe opulent 
Kingdoms. 4 
It is our peculiar Happineſs, that when the 
Countenance of ſuperior Power is © abſolutely 
neceſſary to the Encouragement of ſuch a Ge- 
nius, that we are bleſs'd with a truly Patriot, 
Britiſþ King; a King who glories in his being 
born and educated among you; a King, in 


whom the early Dawn of Virtue promiſes the 


moſt plentiful Harveſt of ripe and perfe& Fruit ; 
under whoſe divine Auſpices, the Arts and 
Sciences, the Muſes and the Graces, hope to 


Avuriſh, 


If we ſurvey the Hiſtory of paſt Times, Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies, we ſhall not, in the Annals of 
this, or perhaps any other Kingdom, find a Pe- 
riod of Time, in which ſo many concomitant 


Circumſtances have concurred to flatter the Hope 
of a free, a brave, and a united People. Are 


we yaln ; Have we not Victories to feed our Va- 


nity ? 


SELECT ORATIONS. 43 


nity ? Are we ambitious ; Doth not our Con- 
queſts render us in a Manner the Arbiters of Eu- 
repe ? Are we avaritious ; Doth not our exten- 
{ive and ſucceſsful Commerce promiſe us Riches 
in Abundance? Are we well inclin'd and diſ- 
pos'd to be virtuous ; Have we not an Example 
on the Throne of real Piety, Prudence, and Sa- 
gacity, ſufficient to rouſe an Emulation in the 
moſt abandon'd Senſualiſt? Let us not therefore 
overlook theſe great Advantages, and convert to 
Scourges the Bleſſings of Heaven? 

Let us conſider, Gentlemen, the Blood that 
has been ſpilt, and the Treaſure that has been 
ſquander'd by the wanton Ambition, or weak 
Miſconduct, of former Kings. One wades thro” 
Seas of Blood, to ſeize the Throne at the Ex- 
pence not only of his youthful Sovereign's Life, 
but the Lives alſo of all thoſe allied in Conſan- 
guinity to him, and even of the Tools of his 
own Ambition. Another wantonly waſtes the 
Treaſure his Father's Mercenaries had extorted 
from the oppreſſed Subjects, in idle Shews and 
Pageants in the Plains of Arden. Nay, we are 
ſenſible, that he not only waſted his Treaſure in 
Stews of that Kind, but in Midnight Revels in 

averns and brothel Houſes, Witneſs the Time 
when, after loſing his Money, Jewels, and what 
elſe of Value he could then accumulate, he 
play'd away the great Bells of St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral, and the fine Brazen Image of that Saint, 
that Rood on the Spire, which were the next Day 

G 3 taken 
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taken down, and and, fold by Auction. Your 
own Ideas, Gentlemen, will preſent Inſtances 
enough to convince you how infinitely the Scale 
of Happineſs preponderates on our Sides, in 
Compariſon with the Felicity of our Predeceſ- 
ſors. Indeed, all Human Happineſs is merely 
comparative, Let the Afflicted, for Inſtance, 
compare his Miſery with that of others, that 
hourly ſurround him, and he will naturally ex- 
ult in not being quite ſo miſerable as he might 
have been. But theſe Reflections are too ſeri- 
ous, too gloomy, and rather draw our Attention 
from the main Point. 'The Contemplation of 
the innumerable Bleſſings with which in theſe 
latter Days it has pleaſed Providence to ſurround 
us; Bleſſings which demand the warmeſt Ac- 
knowledgments that can tranſpire from Human 
Breaſts. 

It is not, Gentlemen, that I imagine any here 
want to be reminded of their felicitous Situa- 
tion : But I cannot, as I before ſaid, withſtand 
the natural Propenſity of old Age, which is 
always loquacious ; fince indeed, from my Youth 
upwards, ſo good an Opportunity hath never be- 
fore preſented itſelf, 

The Spirit of Party, now extinguiſh'd by 
Reaſon, and obliterated by Divine Harmony, no 
longer diſgraces the Solemnity, or enervates the - 
Reſolutions of a Briti/h Senate: The Claims 
that Wiſdom ſuggeſt, Unanimity promotes, and 
Courage executes, to the Glory of the Britiſb 

Nation, 
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tion, long revered for martial Proweſs, and 
for Patriot Zeal. I cannot, my dear Country- 
men, ſufficiently congratulate you on theſe vari⸗ 
ous, theſe united Bleſſings, which in Fact exceed 
the boaſted Felicity of the Auguſtan Age: Not 
can J help reminding you of the entire Appro= 
bation every Body expreſs'd at the late Extubi- 
tions of the Polite Arts, to ſee the Sciences in {6 
flouriſhing a Condition, which muſt afford to 
every honeſt Briton a ſenſible Satisfaction; muſt 
give him a lively Hope, that hereafter his Coun- 
trymen ſhall be valued for thoſe Accompliſh- 
ments which we have long admired in the an- 
tient Schools of Greece and Rome, or in the more 
modern ones of Tah or Flanders, When we 
conſider the Humour of a Hogarth, the Graceful- 
neſs of a Reynalds, the Juſtneſs of a Ramſey, can 
we any longer regret the Loſs of a Carrachi, a 
Rubens, or a Vandyke ? While we have a Roubili- 
ac, or a Wilton, can we any longer gaze with 
Wonder on an uſeleſs Buſt, or idolize the broken 
Remains of an antient Statue ?---Be juſt, my 
Countrymen, be juſt to the Merit of your own 
Days ; nor blindly follow the Infatuation of 


falſe Taſte, through the perplexing Labyrinths. 


of dark Antiquity. 

Though I am fearful the Length and Gravity 
of this my Oration may have tired your Pa- 
tience, I muſt not, Gentlemen and Ladies, take 
my Leave of you, without ſaying ſomething on 
that late awful Solemnity, the Coronation of 

our 
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our good and gracious King; as I cannot in 
Silence paſs over the ſenſible Pleaſure which the 
Eagerneſs of all Kind of People to ſee it, has 
afforded me ; fince every one muſt draw from 
it a favourable Omen; it being, in my Opinion, 
= preſumptial Proof of their Affection to the 
moſt deſerving Sovereign that perhaps ever 
aſcended the Britis Throne. I hope, however, 
it was not the Pageantry of a Proceſſion that ex- 
cited their Curioſity, but a Deſire of encreaſing 
the Dignity and Grandeur of that awful Cere- 
mony ; which has, in the moſt ſolemn Manner, 
united his and his Subje s Hearts, Intereſts, 
and Affections; which, I hope, will never be 
Aiſunited; and I doubt not but you all heartily 
concur in the ſame good Wiſh, 

Surrounded, as he is, with every Power, every 
Opportunity of gratifying his Paſſions and Ap- 
petites, what Commendations are not due to ſo 
early and ſo ſteady an Attachment to Virtue and 
Religion? May we not fatter ourſelves that 
Vice and Immorality will be henceforth aſham'd 
to ſtalk Abroad in open Day ? They muſt, they 
will : So good an Example cannot but produce 
a glorious Reformation. 

To heighten this Scene of almoſt incredible 
Felicity, Hymen too has lighted up his Torch ; 
with purer Rays it blazes round the Throne: 
And nothing now is wanting bat the ſweet Se- 
raph Peace, to crown aad to compleat our Joy, 
Oh ! may ſhe ſoon return! May Plenty, _ 
an 
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and Virtue, trace her Foot-ſteps ; and Glory, as 
a Hand-maid, hold her Train! May this Feli- 
city endure for Ages! May the Name of BRI- 
TAIN ever ſhine in the Records of Fame; and 
that Harmony, which diſtinguiſhes the Begin- 
ning of the preſent auſpicious Reign, ſtill conti- 
nue to make it eſteem'd now, and rever'd here- 
after,-To this End, every honeſt Briton will 
clap his Hand upon his Heart, and ſay with me, 
GOD SAVE THE KING, 
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ORATIO N. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 


VER fince I entered on my Public Mi- 
niftry, the Public Good, and the Public 
Amuſement, have been the conſtant Objects to 
which all my Labours have tended.—I have en- 
deavoured to ſupport, encourage, and recom- 
mend Virtue: I have maintain'd open and relent- 
leſs War with Vice I have treated Folly with 
Pity, AﬀeRation with Scorn, & Indecency with 
Indignation : I have laugh'd at the Wits, ban- 
tered the Critics, and out-ſtar'd the Bucks: — 
Nay, I have even attempted to reform the Play- 
ers; and to drive from the Stage the many Vices 
that diſgrace it.—I have endeavour'd for ever to 
baniſh from it the ſwinging of the Arms, and 
ſawing the Air with the Hands. The loud tre- 
mendous Rant, that out Herod's Herod, and ſplits 
the Ears of the groundlings; the dull, crawling 
Monotony ; the inſipid Tameneſs which lulls the 
Audience to Sleep; the empty unmeaning Stare, 
with all the ſtale Tricks and Devices to gain 
Applauſe, by hackney'd, often repeated Starts, 
nodding of Plumes, and rattling of Chains, in- 


ſtead of that Propriety of Feature, which ſhould 
inform 
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inform and animate the Countenance ; and laſt- 
ly, that pitiful Ambition of gaining the Roar 
of the Million, by ſpeaking more than is ſet 
down for them, and uſurping the Place of the 
Author's Senſe with their own ſtupid Jeſts. 


Then farts, and firuts, and-twifts, and Lungs 
ſupply, 

The Want of Nature; Senſe; and Energy.— 
In ſhort, to uſe the Words of Fancy's ſweeteſt 
Child, I have held, as *twere, the Mirror up to 
Nature,--ſhew'd Virtue her own Feature, Scorn 
her own Image, and the very Age and Body of 
Time, his Form and Preſſure. _—— All this 1 
have done: But alas! like Reformers of a high- 
er Claſs, and more reſpectable Character, I fear 
I have but little Reaſon to boaſt of my Succeſs : 
Like them, therefore, I muſt give Way to that 
Torrent which I could not ſtem, and reſt fatisfy'd 
with the Conſctouſnefs of having intended well, 
and exerted my utmoſt Abilities for the Service 
of the Public: The Orations which I have had 
the Honour to pronounce before this Audience, 
and which you have condeſcended to honour with 
your Applauſe, owed their principal Merit (it 
becomes me to think) to the Novelty of the 
Manner, and the Uncommoneſs of the Subject; 
yet even that Merit they have loſt by the Fre- 
queney of their Repetition. Twere therefore 
to put your Patience to too ſevere a Trial, to re- 
queſt your farther Attention to them; but as 1 
H feel 
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feel the ſame Deſire of entertaining you, I great- 
ly lament the Want of freſh Matter; I will how- 
ever once more ranſack my Pocket-Book, to ſee 
if any unbroach'd Topic yet remains for your A- 
muſement,—Let me ſee— Actor. Atrefſes—Cri- 
tics — No: —Tea-pot— Bucks—Nobody — believe 
J have hit upon it —Love and MaTrimony! 
What ſay ye, Ladies? However ſtale the Subject 
may be, at leaſt *tis new from me: But what to 
' ſay upon it; Ay, that's the Queſtion. Old and 
wither'd as I appear, I yet cannow remember the 
ripened Bloom of haughty, dear, inſolent Eigb- 
teen, with all its little Train of panting, throb- 
bing Joys and Wiſhes, — *T'was then the flatter- 
ing World, as Lady Townly ſays, had talked me 
me into Beauty, which at my Glaſs. my youthful 
Vanity confirmed. 
How richly were.my Noon-tide Trances hung, 
With gorgeous Tapeſtries of pictur'd Joys ! 
Joy behind Joy, in endleſs Perſpective. 
That fly Deceiver Love ſoon found an eaſy En- 
trance to my fond unpractis'd Heart.—O La- 
dies, had you known my Ca/imer/ He was a 
Man, take him for all in all: I ne'er ſhall look 
upon his Like again. 
| Proud of his Smiles—ambitious of his Praiſe, 
Ii { My Charms with little Arts I ſought to raiſe, 
| Unconſcious of the ſecret Cauſe I ſigh'd, 
The ſtruggling Sighs unconſcious ſtrove to hide; 
His melting Murmurs with Attention heard, 
And Caſiner and Love: -to Peace preferr'd. 
| | « But, 
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„ Butof them, as of a Joy long loſt, . we 


no more,” 

The Moraliſts tell us true, that DYY an Equa- 
lity of Age and Condition, a Sameneſs of Taſte, 
good Senſe, a Sweetneſs of Temper, a mutual 
Love and Eſteem, with a Competency of Wealth, 
concur, then the Marriage State is a Paradiſe of 
Sweets, and promiſes a more refin'd, unmix'd 
Happineſs, than any Condition on this Side 
Heaven. But 


When Souls that ſhow'd agree to will the ſame, 
Look different Ways regardleſs of each other, 
Think what a Train of Miſery enſues ; 
Love'ſhall be baniſh'd from the genial Bed, 
And ev'ry Day ſhall be a Day of Cares. 


Indeed we ſometimes ſee ſuch prepoſterous 
Matches take Place, ſuch oppoſite Tempers, 
ſach different Diſpoſitions, joined in Hymen's 
Bands, that it is impoſſible to gueſs at the Mo- 
tive which brought them together ; and we are 
apt to conclude, that Choice had no Share in the 
Connection, but that it was the caſual Effect of 
blind Chance, or the unavoidable Decree of fatal 
Deſtiny.— When ſuch Things happen, we ſtand 
for ſome Time aſtoniſh'd; but ſoon recover 
from our Surprize, and ſolve (or think we ſolve) 
the Difficulty, by that wiſe Adage in every 
one's Month, Love is blind, —Why the Fact is 
true: Love is indeed blind; but how came he 
to be ſo, or how this Circumſiance is applicable 

H a to 
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to the Subject in Hand, & explains the Caſe.-Net} 
oneina Thouſand knows ; but I know :--And as 
I was born to inſtruct Mankind, I will inform 
you. Thus it was then: One Day Love, 
&c.——Hold !—No ! This will never do.--You 
have already had, I.fear, too much of my dull 
Proſe! So I'll give it you in Rhyme. 


Deep in a Shade one ſultry Day, 

Folly and Love together lay; 

E're Beauty yet was bought or ſold, 

Or Merit overlook'd for Gold; 

When Faithful Love was Virtue's Prize, 

And Cupid ſaw with both his Eyes, 

Folly ſurpriz'd upon the Ground, 

Lowe's Bow and Quiver ſcatter'd round; 

In wanton Play ſhe aim'd the Arrows, 
Now ſhot at Clouds, and now at Sparrows; 
At length to Lowe a Shaft there flies, 

And pierc'd at once thro' both his Eyes. 
Aloud the God in Anguiſh cry'd, 
Aloud the frighted Wood reply'd ; 

Too well the Voice fair Venus knew, 

To Earth with anxious Speed ſhe flew ; 
Soft in her Lap the God ſhe laid, 

And Folly bound to Heav'n convey'd: 

At once ſhe rous'd the heavenly Throng, 
The Mother's Paſſion arm'd her Tongue: 
She wept, intreated, ſtorm'd, and pray'd, 
Each moving Circumſtance diſplay'd : 3 

e 
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The {imple Pris'ner own'd th* Offence, 
Could not allow the leaſt Defence; 


$3 * 


Confeſs'd his Fault, —but 'twas not meant: 


Her uſual Plea— Twas Accident. 

The Gods in awful Counſel weigh'd, 
What Plaintiff—what Defendant ſaid : 
Cupid had loſt his Eyes, no Doubt, 
And Folly own'd the put them out ; 

At length this final Doom was given, 
And ſtands recorded ftill in Heaven: 

% By Follys Crime fince Love is blind, 
«« Be Folly's Care to Love conſign'd: 

« His conſtant Guide ſhe ſtill muſt go, 


Direct his Hand, and ftring his Bow.“ 


Thus if we ſee an aukward Flame, 

It is not Cupid we ſhould blame: 

Does Love inſpire a Miſer's Heart, 
Depend on't Folly aim'd the Dart. 
Sometimes, indeed, the Cyprian Queen, 
To Mortals kind, will intervene, 

At Diſtance drive the ſenſeleſs Elf, 
And bend the Golden Bow herſelf: 
*Ts then in Hymen's Band appear, 
The beauteous Form and Heart fincere, 
Then are in equal Bonds allied, 


The warlike Youth and beauteous Bride. 


The 


| 
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The FaBLE of the BAG-WIG and 
ToBacco-PiPE. 


Bac-W1c, of a jantee Air, 
Trick'd out with all a Barber's Care, 

Loaded with Powder and Perfume, 
Hung in a Spendthrift's Dreſſing-Room; 
And near its Side, by Chance convey'd, 
A black Tozacco-Pirt was laid, 
That with its Vapours far and near, 
Out-!tunk the Efnce of Mon/reur. 
At which enrag'd, the Thing of Hair, 
Thus briſtling up, began, Declare, 
4 Bak'd Dirt, that with Intruſion rude, 
* Breaks in upon my Solitude; 
«« And with thy fœtid Breath defiles 
The Air for forty thouſand Miles: 
* Avaunt! Pollution's in thy Touch: 
O barb'rous Engliſh ! horrid Dutch ! 
« Hideous! I cannot bear it: Here; Sue, Nan, 
Go, Call the Maid, to call the Man; 
« And bid him come without Delay, 
* Tse take this odious Pre away: 
* Again! Egad, *twould vex a Saint; 
Caan, the Drops, or elſe I faint ? 
« Sure ſome one hath ſmoak'd thee, Friend, 
«« Revers'dly at the other End. 
« A moſt unnatural Combination, 


«© Egough to marr all Perſpiration.“ 


The P1yE (for 'twas a Pipe of Soul) 
Raiſing himſelf upon his Bowl, 

In Smoke, like Oracles of old, 
Did thus his Sentiments un fold: 


« Why what's the Matter, Goodman Swagger, 
* Thou flaunting, French fantaſtic Bragger, 

«« Whoſe whole fine Speech 1s with a Pox, 

.* Ridiculous and Heterodox : 

% "Twas better for the Engliſb Nation, 

„ Before ſuch Scoundrels came in Faſhion : 
When none ſought Hair in Realms unknown, 
„ But ev'ry Blockhead wore his own: 

« Know, Puppy, I'm an Engliſh Pipe, 

„ Deem'd worthy of each Briton's Gripe, 

* And am when ſober, and when mellow, 
An upright, downright, honeſt Fellow. 

* Tho? Fools, hike you, may think me rough, 
« And ſcorn me, *cauſe I am in Buff; 

« Yet their Contempt I glad receive, 

«© *Tis all the Praiſe that you can give: 

„None Foppery or Finery prize, 

Hut thoſe who'ye fomething to diſguiſe ; 

«« For ſimple Nature hates Abuſe, 

And Plainneſs is the Dreſs of Uſe.” 
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The TEa-PoT & SCRUBBING-BRU$SH, 
&AFARLE. 


Taudry Tz a-PoT Alamode, 
Where Art her utmoſt Skil! had ſhew'd, 
Was much eſteem'd for being old ; 
And on its Sides in Red and Gold, 
Strange Beaſts were drawn, in Taſte Chinese, 
With frightful Fiſh, and hump-back'd Trees: 
High in an elegant Beaufet, 
This pompous Utenſil was ſet; 
And near it, on a Marble Slab, 
| Forſaken by ſome dirty Drab, 
| A Vet'ran SCRUBBING-BRUSH was plac'd, 
And the rich Furniture diſgrac'd. 
The Tz a-PorT ſoon began to lout, 
And thus it's Venom ſpouted out, 
«« Who, from the Scullery or Yard, 
% Brought in this low, this vile Blackguard, 
« And plac'd in inſolent Poſition, 
„Among us People of Condition? 
« Back to the Helper in the Stable, 
Clean a Joint-Stool, or Waſh-Houſe Table: 
« Goſcour a Horſeing- block, or Plank, d- 
Nor dare approach us Folk of Rank. 
„ 'Turn, Brother Cefee-Pot, your Spout, 
«© Obſerve the naſty ſtinking Lout, 
Who ſeems to ſcorn my Indignation, 
Nor pays due Homage to my Faſhion. 
| « Take, 
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Take, Siſter Sagar-Diſb, a View, 
« And, Couſin Cream-Pot, ſo do you.” 

« Pox on you all,” (replies old Scrub) 
« Of Coxcombs, you confed'rate Club; 
„Full of Impertinence, and Prate, 
«© You hate all Things that are ſedate; 
None but ſuch ignorant Infernals, 
Can boaſt Experience and Externals : 
« Train'd up in Toil and uſeful Knowledge, 
«© I'm FELLOw of the Kitchen-College, 
« And with the Mop, my old Aſſociate, 
« The Family Affairs negociate; 
« Am Foe to Filth, and Things obſcene, 
% Dirty, by making others clean: 
«« Not ſhining, yet I cauſe to ſhine, 


„My Roughneſs makes my Neighbours fine : 


% You're fair without, but foul within, 
«« With Shame impregnated, and Sin; 

« To you each impious Scandals owing, 
*« You ſet each Gaſſip's Clack a going; 
How Parſon Tythe in ſecret fins, 


« And how Miſs Squeamiſh bro't forth Twins; 


How dear, delicious Polly Bloom, 

« Owes all her Sweetneſs to Pertume ; 

« Tho? grave at Church, at Cards can bett, 
« At once a Prude and a Coguette. — 

„ *Twere better for our Britiſb Virgins, 


When on Roaſt Beef, Strong Beer, and Sturgeons, 


Joyous to Breakfaſt they ſat round, 
Nor was aſham'd to eat a Pound. 
«© Theſe were the Manners, theſe the Ways, 


* In good Queen Bes golden Days: 
I 


© Each 


— 
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ce Each Damſel ow'd her Bloom and Glee, 
% To wholeſome Elbow-greaſe and me; 

«« But now they center all their Joys, 

In empty Rattle-traps and Noiſe. 

« Thus when the Fate, ſend you, they ſend | 
„ Flagitious Times which neer will mend; 

« Till ſome Philoſopher can find, 

« A ScxuBBInNG-BrvusH to ſcour the Mind. a 


A PROLOGUE Spoken ; by Mrs. — 
ELL, Ladies, What d'ye think of me [ 
 To-mght? | 
Say, Don't you think I make a ſhocking Sight # 
By various Arts, we various Creatures ape, 
And metamorphoſe mto twenty Shapes ; 
Sometimes in Breeches, then in Petticoats again, 
And all your Loves and Favours to obtain ; 
Then let not our Endeavours prove in vain ? 
Don't think becauſe I Petticoats put on, 
I cannot act the Part a Lover can, 0 
And ſhew myſelf ſometimes a briſk young Man ? 
To ſerve a Turn I can my Coats lay by, 
And with the beſt that's here my Manhood try. 
Then pray what needs this mighty Pother then, 
Without my Cloaths, I'm like another Man. 
i Nay, never let a Bluſh-your Thought diſguiſe, 4 
ou all love Men, -I fee it in your Eyes. 
But leſt ſome dull cenſorious Fool ſhou'd ſay, 
Gad"s Curſe; ſuch Transformations ſpoil the Play, 
Let 'em fret on, I care not for their Noiſe; 
Fheed them not, fo I have your Applauſe, 
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But hold! there's one Thing I've forgot to ſay ; 

Beſides there is my Compliments to pay; — 

Firſt to the Ladies I my Thanks return, 

And this kind Favour I'll for ever own; 

And if you ever ſhould in Wedlock join, 

'Then may your Huſbands to your Will combine. 

Now for the Men Faith, I don't know what J 
to ſay, 

Unleſs I chuſe the good old-faſhion'd Way, 

And thank you for the Favour done To- day. 

However, one I' Il chuſe, do what you can, 

And he that claps me moſt ſhall be the Man. 


Ain E PI L OG U E. 
Spoken by Mrs Mion16nT's Daughter, riding upon an 
Af dreſſed ina great Tie-Wig. 
A hiſſing and pelting are ſo much in vogue, 
You'll permit me to ride with my new 
Epilogue, | 
That in Caſe of a Thump from 2 Buck, or- a B 
I may clap too my Spurs, and gallop—He-hoe | i 
And, like a brave General, after being beat, 
Exult and rejoice in a prudent Retreat, 
Nor ſhould you deſpiſe this old Senat'reſs here, 
Accoutred and dreſs'd in a Caxon ſo queer; 
For ſhe is a Perſon of Learning profound, 
Of Senſe moſt ſagacious, of Wiſdom moſt ſound, 
So genteel in Carriage, fo ſober and quiet, 
And ſo uſeful--ſhe ſerves me for Phyſic and Diet. 
In Arts Æſculapian ſhe's wonderful Knowledge, 
And wrought greater cures than moſt of the college! 
= Wou'd 


— 
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Oh, cou'd all the fick who have cauſe to repine, 
But bridle their Doctors, as I bridle mine; 
Wou'd they ſaddle an Afs, to the Country repair, 
And drink of her Milk in an open free Air, 
The Dabblers in Phyſic would quickly decay, 
And the Bills of Mortality dwindle away. 
Or could the poor Clients, who oft are beſtridden, 
But ride on their Lawyers, as by them they're 
ridden, 
Cou'd ſaddle a Serjeant, and jog out of Town, 
And Strife and Contention in full Bumpers drown, 
The World wou'd grow wiſe and better each Day, 
And Envy, and Malice, and Miſchief decay! 
The ſons of ſound ſenſe to this ſcheme will agree, 
And applaud my poor aſs, & my mamma, & me. 


THE GRIST L E. 
N ancient Dame, who clean and clear, 
Had reckon'd up her Ninetieth Year, 


At Dinner with her toothleſs Mouth, 
Attack'd a Gri/tle hard and tough: 


The Gri/tle, which ſhe cou'd not chew, 
Out of her Mouth elaſtic flew, 
And fell direct acroſs the Table, — 
Cloſe by a Voungſter, ſtout and able. 
He thinking that, at any Rate, 
It muſt have ſall'n from his own Plate, 
At but one Swallow, and one Smack, 
Devour'd the Gri/tle in a Crack. [Truth, 
« Tis Strange Quoth the Dame” and yet tis 
The Difference thus 'twixt Age and Youth, 
| cc Good 


—_ 
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«« Good Lord, Good Lord, how have I been mum- 
bling 

And kept a mumbling till, and mumbling ; 

« Whilſt this good Youth has in a Whiſtle, 

« Gulp'd up my Second-handed Gri/tle. 

The Youth he Icer'd, and look'd aſkew, 

But rather this ſame Inf 'rence drew! 

We ſhould be virtuous in our Prime, 

Reflecting on that Tooth-draw Time; 

And live by moral Maxims aw *d, 

While yet the Griſil's to be knaw'd. 


bo ——_—_— 


A Specimen of MopkRN ACTING. 


N an Age of Extravagance, tis no Wonder 

a Perſon ſhould be cenſur'd, who offers to 
preach up Prudence and Economy. When I 
firſt enter'd the Roſtrum by my Mamma's Com- 
mands, I had two Motives in View: The firſt 
of which was, to contradict an Account propa- 
gated to my Diſadvantage ; infinuating, that I 


was a mercenary Actreſs, and had monopoliz'd all 


the firſt Characters. To obviate the firſt of 
theſe, I did myſelf the Honour to perform the 
Part of LADY BETTY Mop1sx ; and the Cri- 
tics ſay I ſucceeded ; but how well, I ſhall leave 
to the Determination of this honourable Com- 
pany. 

(a) | Imitating Mri. WaryixncTon.] Oh! 
my Dear! I'm ſtrangely happy To-day ! Ihave 


(4) The CaxEIISSs Hus BAN. 


juſt 
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aſt recciv'd my new Scarf from London, and 
you are moſt critically come to give your Opi- 
nion of it. Oh! my Dear! *tis impoſſible to 
tell you how pretty it is: I believe there is Six 
Thouſand Yards of Edging about it.—Then 


ſuch an enchanting Slope from the Elbow, - ſome | 


thing ſo new, ſo noble, ſo coquettiſh, and charm- 
ing.—But you ſhall ſee it, my Dear. 


1 nxt presented you with a Tragedy Queen, 
(6) [imitating Mrs. PaITcHAR O.] 


Oh ! my poor Children !----Oh ! diſtracting 


Thought : 
I cannot bid them (as I would) Farewell. 
And then to part in Silence, ftabs my Soul ! 


The next Part was that of JuLii, (e) [imi- 
tating Miſs Nossixgk. ] 
O Rente, Romeo ; Wherefore art thou, Romeo ? 
Deny thy Father, and refuſe thy Name: 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my Love, 
And Þ'll no longer be a Capuler. 


The next Part was that of the NursE, (4d) [imi- 
tating Mrs. MacxLin.) 

Miſtreſs :---Why Lamb: Why Lady-hird : Fye, 

yer Slug-a-Bed ! What! dreſs'd, and in your 

Clothes, and down again! O, I muſt needs 

awake you.—Lady ; Lady"; Lady: O, alas! 


(6) King Ricnand the Third. (e) Romzo and JuLIzT. 
(d) A Net in ditto. 


ſhe's 


„ Ss 
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me's dead ! ſhe's dead! Help, my Lord, my 
Lady! O that ever I was born to ſee this Day! 
Oh ! Oh! Oh! 


I once in the Great Metropolis ae the Part of 


Mrs. Diana TAAPES. 


(e) [ Imitating Mrs. Mackxiin.] Aye, Aye, 
fill it up: I take as large Draughts of Liquor 
as I did of Love: I hate a Flincher in either: 


Come, fill it up. 


{ Song. I—In the Days of my Youth. I could bill 
like a Dove, 
Pal, 10, la, In. 
Like a Sparrow at all Times Was 
ready for Love. 
Fal, la, la, Ia. 


7 be next Part was that of a Miss, (f) [imi- 
tating Mrs. CLrve,] 

Did you ſend for me, Papa? Yes, my little 

Dear, to mention an Affair to you, that you 

havn't thought of. 

[Lucy.) I hope it ante to ſend me to the 
Boarding-School, Papa; for they ſay they'll 
whip me there, and pinch me : And a Huſband 
can't whip me; for E-gad, if he did, I'd fight 
him again, ſo I wou'd. 

[Old Man.) Come tell me, of all the Men you 
have ſeen, whom you ſhould like for a Huſband. 


(«<) The Bxccans Or ERA. (f) Miſs Lucr, fathe 
VIII Unwasx*s. 


[Lang] 
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[Lucy.] Of all the Men I ever ſaw, I ſhou'd 
like Mr. Thomas, my Lord Bounce's Footman. 
A Footman ! E-gad, he looks more like a Gen- 
tleman than either Squire Foxchaſe, or Squire 
Tankard ; aye, and he talks more like one, and 
ſmells more like one too. E-gad, I long to be 
married, more than ever I did for any Thing in 
all my Life; ſince I'm to govern, and I'Il war- 
rant PII do it purely: E-gad, I'll make him 
know who's at Home. | 


(eg) [ Imitating Mrs, CiBBER.] Mercy, I 
know it not, for I am miſerable ; 
11 give thee Miſery, for here ſhe dwells: 
This is her Houſe, where the Sun never dawns. 
The Bird of Night fits ſcreaming on the Roof, 
And nonght is heard but Wailings and Lament- 
ings. 
Hark ! Something cracks above; it ſhakes, it 
| totters; 
And ſee | The nodding Ruin falls to cruſh me. 
- *Tis faln !*Tis here! I feel it on my Brain - - 
Let her take my Counſel. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou be a Wretch ? Stab, tear 
thy Heart, 
And rid thyſelf of this deteſted Being. 
I will not linger long behind thee here. — 
Ha! What art thou, thou horrid headleſs Trunk ? 
It is my Haſtings. Seel he wafts me on. 
Away: Go on.---I fly. I follow thee. 


) E SHORE, 
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SCENE ce itt. 
LIBERTY and BRITANNIA 
D1scovzr'D. 


LIBERTY. 
H O' late Britannia for thy favonr'd Son, 
Thy godlike Gees o, in Tears of Blood 
we mourn'd, 
Theſe Sorrows now ſhall ſoften and ſubſide, 
Since in his blooming Heir his Virtues al, 
With Equal Luftre glow. - 
Britannia. 
Yes, yes, fweet Nymph, 
My grateful Heart with rapt'rous Joy expands, 
And Tears of Triumph ſwell my raviſh'dEyes ; 
With Pleaſure I behold a Patriot King, 
My Britiſh Sceptre ſway : Oh may he long, 
Long, long, continue his auſpicious Reign 3 
And in his Subjects Hearts, as now he dwells, 
For ever with unfaded Zeal remaip. 


Ala. Britannia. 

No more the golden Trump of Fame, 
Shall ſwell the Greet and Roman Name 
Eclips'd by Britaix's purer Ray, | 
The Attic Glories fade away ; 
Nor other Theme the Muſe ſball fing, 
But Britain's darling Patriot King. | 

| K 2 | Liberty. 
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L iberty. 
Beneath his mild auſpicious Sway, 
Her Charms fair Science ſhall diſplay ; 


The Sons of Freedom ſhall proclaim, 


To diſtant Lands his ſacred Name, 
And round his Throne her radiant Glow, 


Her brighteſt Beams ſhall Glory throw. 


Duette. 


Around his Throne her radiant Glow, 


Her brigheſt Beams ſhall Glory throw; 
Nor other Theme the Muſe ſhall ſing, 


But Britain's darling Patriot King. 
Scene the 2d. 
Liberty. 
Behold Britannia; ſee thy Genius come 
His Features glowing with a placid Joy. 
Eser Gkxius. 


Gemus. 


Now rouſe Britannia every nobler Thought, 
Chace from thy Sadden'd Soul each gloomy 


Care, 


And Britons gen'ral Gratulations j join : 
Another Stroke the haughty Gaul has felt, 
And Victory with greener Laurels now 


Salates thy youthful King : Nay more, my Queen, 
The Gods have in full Synod been conven'd, 
On Means to ſtrengthen and prolong thy Bliſs. 


The 
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The Ambaſſador of Jeve will ſoon be here, 
And thou ſha't know the Fruits of their De- 
bate. 
Air. 


Sovereign Miſtreſs of the Sea, 
Guardian of the Brave and Free, 
Now no more at Fate repine, 
Every real Bliſs 1s thine. 

Glory now.attends thy Call, 

| See thy Foes by Thouſands fall; 
Pleaſure for thy Brow ſhall twine, 
Roſes in a Wreath divine. 


| REciTATIVE. 


| Britannia. 
But when this new, this boundleſs Hope of Joy? 


RERCITATIVE. Gent,. 


As late I ſlumber'd in my Mete Bow'r, 
Mylittle Aladin, my faite n, 


Awoke and led me to yon Monntatn's Brow, 
, From whence with Rapture l tft ia, 
Ls P . 2 
f The active Hermes for his Flight prepare 
- 
| Air. 


See yon Eaſt with Purple glowing, 
Where the Roſe-bud mildly blowing, 
Scents the fragant Hemiſphere : 
Thence thy eager Eye extending, 

| Thou may'ſt ſee the God decending, 
| Thro' the liquid Fields of Air. 
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ReciTaTive, Liberty. 


Peace, Peace, the Meſſenger of Jove is here. 


Scene the 3d. 


Grand Symphony.—Zrer Mercury, with Atten- 


dant Spirits bearing the Gi „ 
Air. 


* To Britain from the Realms above, 


A Meſienger of Peace I come; 
Commiſſion'd by the mighty Jove, 
To bid thy Doubts thy Cares be dumb. 


Thane is the Hopes of future Days, 


Whoſe Monarch's of a Race divine ; 

By Reaſon led the Scepter ſways, 

And every Joy Britannia's thine. | 
While VirTve thus adorns the Throne, 
With Envy ſhall the Nations round, 
Compare thy Bleſſings with their own, 
And drop a Tear in Grief profound. 


REciTATIVE., Accompanied. 


Britannia. 


Welcome kind Envoy of the bounteous Gods, 
Thy Voice breathes Peace, breathes Rapture to 


my Soul, 
Mercury. 


From Heaven's aſſembled Counſel, lo I bring, 
Their choiceſt Gifts to greet thy blooming King. 


DuerTTE. 
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DuzTTE. Britannia. 

In proper Terms expreſs ; 

Oh how fhall I impart, 

My Joy my Thankfulneſs ? 

With humble Hope receive, 

Whate'er the Gods beſtow ; 

Aſſured that they can give, 

From boundleſs Bounties Flow. 

REeciTartive. 
Mercury. 

Great Jove applauding Britain's youthful King, 
To Viftue prone, and wiſe beyond his Years, 
With mild Complacence nodded all around; 
And let us, ſaid. the God, ſome Gifts prepare, 
Worthy of us to give, him to accept? 
He ſaid, and inſtant the conſenting Gods, 
On Mount Oùymprt well determined each, 
And each prepared with ſomething to beſtow. 


ReciTaTiws. Accompanied. 

This Laarel Wreath with Myrtle interwove, 

The mighty Thund'rer fends, & from his Quees 

Receive this Sceptre, for on theſe attend 

Fame, Glory and Odbaiterre. This bright Mace, 

Preſented by Apallo, and replete 

With magic Virtues, ſhall command a Train 

Of liberal Arts and Sticuces, to crowd 
Around- 


: 
1 
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Around his Throne, and ſhall his Breaſt inſpire 
With Wiſdom to protect and guide their Courſe , 
Minerva ſends this Helmet, Mars this Sword, 

To guard from Inſult and inſure Succeſs, 

When Envy or Ambition dare provoke 

His juſt Reſentment, or moleſt his Reign. 


This Shield from Pallas, to repel the Aſſaults 


Of ſubtle Vice. This Trident Neptune ſends, 
And with it cedes the Empire of the Seas: 

He bids Britannia ſtill inſpire her Sons, 

With native Ardour, to aſſert their Rights, 
And make the World do Homage to her Flag. 
From Ceres too this Cornucopia comes, 

Emblem of Plenty, from induſtrious Toll, 
And boundleſs Trade proceeding. Vulcan ſends 
This poliſhed Spear to aid the Sword of Mars. 
And laſt of all, this fair, this Milk white Dove 

The Cyprian Goddeſs ſends ; the Pledge of Peace. 
All Parties thall conciliate and unite: 
His Subjects Heart, in one eternal Bond, 
No force ſhall violate, nor Time deſtroy. 
Arr, Liberty. 
Happy. Britain, bleſsful State, 
Freedom's lateſt bleſt Retreat, 

Now no more with envious Eyes, 

Let the Hydra Faction riſe ; 

See the Gods thy King careſſing, 

Hence unite, deſerve the Bleſſing. 


RECITrATIVE. Britannia. 


Theſe ſacred Pledges of Divine Eſteem, 
With 


A'Drawatic IxTzzxLUDE. 


With humble Gratitude my Heart receives; 

And to diſpoſe them that they beſt may ſecve 

The Purpoſe of their Miſſion ſhall contzive. 
Genius. 

That Taſk be mine, while now with eager Zeal, 

Each active Patriot for the Pay prepares, 

When Britain's Monarch fhall receive his Crown, 

Theſe will J place, and intermix among 

The bright Regalia of that joyful Day. 


So Gs. Britania, 1. 


Behold, happy Britons, another bright Name, 
From thc heroic Race of great Pranfevick ſprings, 
Your Rights to prote& to promulgate your 
Fame, 
And lengthen the Line of your glorious Kings. 
What Wiſdom, what Virtue, what Valour afford, 
Shall brighten the Annals of Great Gzoxce the 
Third. 


Genius, 2d. 


Whatever your EDwar»s you Harry's have 
done, : 
Your Ann or Eliza to humble the Foe, 

By his nobler Conqueſt ſhall ſoon be outſhone, 
The Gallic Ambition, his Arms ſhall o'erthrow ; 
Your Navy reſpected, your Commerce ſecur'd, 
Shall brighten the Annals of Great Gzorce the 

Third. 


L, Liberty. 
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Liberty. 3d. 
Beneath his own Vine his own Fig-Tree re- 
pos'd, 
The Fruits of his Labour each Swain ſhall enjoy; 
For Liberty here has her Bleſſings diſclos'd, 
No Tyrant ſhall ſpoil them, no Envy annoy ; 
The Sciences hither by Freedom allur'd, 
Shall brighten the Annals of Great Goc the 
Third. 
| Mercury. 
But wou'd ye, Britons, theſe Triumphs pro- 
long, 


And chuſe that the Autumn ſhould anſwer the 
Spring, | 

Put Guile from the Heart drive Deceit from 
the Tongue, 


With Zeal ſerve the Gods, love and honour the 


King : 
So Peace ſhall return and her Bleſſings afford, 
To brighten the Annals of Great Gzorce the 
Third. 


The Chorus to be repeated after the above Verſe. 
Sg MM A NCR. 


. 


